'I be l Ytgtcutvf; nanucc 

This man {hall fet me packing, 
l ie lugge the guts into the neighbour roome ; 

Mother good night indeed, this Counfailer 
I* now moft ftill.rtioft fecrec,and oioft graue, 
VVhowasinlifeamoft foolilh prating knaue.; 

Come fir, to draw toward an end with you. 

Good night mother. Exit, 

t* r v ' „ T\ ^ 

Enter King, and Queene.with Rofencraus 
and Guyldenfterne. 

King. There’s matter in thefe fighes,t!iefe profound hcaues 
Youmufi tranflate,tis fit we vndetftan.d them, 

VVhcre is your Tonne? 

Gert. Beftow this place on vs a little while. 

Ah mine owne Lord, whathauelfeenetonght? 

King.W hat Gertard, how doocs Hamlet t 
Geri.MiA as the fea and wmd when both contend 
Which is the mightier in his lawhfle fit. 

Behind the Arras hearing fome thing ftir, 

Whips out his Rapier, cryeis a Rat, a Rat, 

And in this brainilh apprehenfion kills 
The vnfecne good old man. 

King. O heauy deed ! 

It had beenefo with vs had we bin there. 

His libcrtic is full of threats to all, 

To you your felfe,to vs, to euery one, 

Alas, how fliaf this bloody deed be anfvyei'd ? 

It will be laid'to vs.whofe prouidence 
Should haue kept fliorc,reftrain’d,and out ofhaunt 
This mad young maojbut fo much was our loue, 

Wc would notynderftand what was moil; fit, 

But like the owner of a foule difeafe 
To keep it from divulging, let it feed 
Euen on the pith of life : where is he gone ? 

Gert. To draw apart the body he hath kild. 

Ore whom, his very madnefle like fome ore 
Among a minerall ofmettals bafe, 

Showes it felfe pure, a weeps for what is done* 

King. Get trad, come away, 


Prince o/'Denmarfce.' 

The Sun no fooner ffiall the mountaines touch, 

But we willthip him hence, and this vile deed 
We mu ft with all our Maieftie and skill Enter Rof and Guild 

Both countenance and excufe. HoGnyldenfierne, J ' ' 
Friends both, go ioyne you with fome further ayd, - 
Hamlet in madnefle hath Polonita flaine, * 

And from his mothers dofet hath he drag’d him. 

Go fecke him out fpeakefaireand bring the body 
Into the Chappell ; I pray you haft in this, _ 

Come Gertrard.wce’lc call vp our wifeft friends, ' / 

And let them know both what we meahe to do 
And whats vntimely done, 

Whofc whifper ore the worlds Diameter, 

As leuell as the Cannon to his blank, 

Tranfports his poyfoned £hot,may mifle our name. 

And hit the woundleflc ayre, O come away. 

My foule is full of difeord and difmay. Exeunt . 

Enter Hamlet, Rof encraut and others, 

Ha. Safely ftowd,but foftly,what noife,who calls on Hamlet ? 
O here they come. 

Rof. What haue you done my Lord with the dead body ? 

Ham. Compounded it with duft whereto it is kin. 

Rof. Tell vs where tis that we may take it thence. 

And Scare it to the Chappell. 

Ham. Donor belceuo it. 

Rof. Beleeuewhat? 

Ham. That I can keep your counfaile and not mine owne bei 
Tides to be demanded of a fpunge , what replication fhould be 
made by the fonne of a King. 

Rof. Take you me for a fpunge my Lord ? 

Ha. I fir, that jokes vp the Kings countenance, his rewards his 
authorities, but fuch ©fficers do the King beft feruice in the end 

» k?ar i’ e a , n a PP Ic , in the corner of his iaw,firft mouth’d 
to be laftfwallo wed, when he needs what youhauegleand ids 
but fqeefing you,and fpunge you (hall be dry againe. ' 

J<oJ. I vnderttand you not my Lord. 

HamA am glad of it, aknauifli fpeech fleepsin a foolifh earc? 

vs to the King. rd ' y ° U “ Uft td ^ whcic thftbod y is ? and S° with 
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